-559]        ODYSSEUS GOES TO TOWN         273
and says he is a native of Crete, where the Minoans live.
Starting from there, like a rolling stone, and after many painful
adventures, he has at last come to us; and he is positive that he
has heard of Odysseus, that he's near at hand and alive, in the
rich Thesprotian country, and bringing home a fortune/
' Go now and call him,' said the wise queen,' so that I can hear
his story from himself; and let these others sit at our gates or in
the house and enjoy themselves. They have nothing to worry
them, for their own wealth, their bread and mellow wine, lies
untouched at home with no one but their servants to support,
while they spend their whole time in and out of our place,
slaughtering our oxen, our sheep, and our fatted goats, feasting
themselves and drinking our sparkling wine, with never a
thought for all the riches that are wasted. The truth is that there
is nobody like Odysseus m charge to purge the house of this
disease. Ah, if Odysseus could only come back to his own
country! He and his son would soon pay them out for their
crimes.'
As she finished, Telemachus gave a loud sneeze, which
echoed round the house in the most alarming fashion. Penelope
laughed and turned to Eumaeus. 'Do go,' she said eagerly, 'and
bring this stranger here to me. Didn't you notice that my son
sneezed a blessing on all I had said? That means death, once for
all, to every one of the Suitors: not a man can escape his doom.
One more point, and don't forget it. If, when I hear him tell his
own story, I am satisfied with its truth, I will fit him out pro-
perly in a new cloak and tunic.'
With these instructions the swineherd left her, and approach-
ing the stranger duly delivered his message.' My friend,' he said,
'the wise Penelope, Telemachus' mother, wishes to see you.
Sorrow-stricken as she is, she is anxious to ask you some ques-
tions about her husband. If she is satisfied that all you say is true,
she will fit you out with a cloak and tunic, which you need more
than anything else: and then you can feed yourself by begging
your bread in the town, where charitable folk will give you
alms.'

